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I. Obitunri!, lo thei- Iiimm-1iii-
. hlioulil lie

very brief.
II. We have luaili' it a rule not I" ll iti little cupiei"

of the U'BBiS I'nion. I'arliee t" reil tliin

paper ninit f ubcrile for it.
III. Partiea wUliinsr to have illui-lra- d advertiHc-mcu-

inucrted in the I'khana I'nion iniit p:iy two
price for the pce wciipied hy Hie wood ruls

IV. Where the panic arc rwponi-ilile- . we will tint

(liscoutiDlie their iiK'rhen Ihe lime of mlisciip-tio-

ha expired, unlesa notified.
V. No communication will he iiwertcd unlet the

nameof arcrpourihle pcrwrn be civen to Ihe pub-

lisher. Mannscriptiient lo iliia office are l be Ciiwid-ere- d

Ihe property of the pablither. nisd not liable to
lie returned, except at publii-ber'- option.

VI. W aim to make the ITr.BAXA I'Mios a niedi- -

nm of notable event Iraiispirinj,' iu all part of the
County, and lo that end would thank onnrien.U in
the diflerent townhipa to forward to u any items
tfaU may be of intere! in their neiiiliWhoodn. Send

iiaw,ii brief, if yon choose, and we w ill "drear
thcmp forpnbljcaiion.

VII. Wfi have been informed 111 ll it ia n.idcr.-too-d

by the public that the I'kkana I m.in doer-l-.o-t ad- -

mil communication from correspondent. Wethere--

fore say that the admission of communications de
pends uon Ihe naturcof them. We will insert
nnnical ions which are short, pointrd, spicy, and

to the pnVic, and shall at all limes be ;:ld to
rece-v- .n-h- . We .:. not admit arliclesol a nien-l-

p.rsonal n.lt.ir'-.ail'- l pari icttlal when they relate lo
uiaiters which have not app.are I in tin. piper.

RATES OF ADVER H3I rsIO.

AtlvertiseiiKMil will IwiiimtiihI iii the!
Ukbana Union mi the following rates.- -
No tleviutioiiH.
I square one wi-e-k - - -- J1,(H)
Kuuh additional week - 60
1 square three months 0,00
1 " six " - - 10,00
1 " one year - - 15,00
J column, 3 months - - 18,1

" 6 " 30,00
J " 1 year 40,00
1 eolumu 3 months 3(I,0C

" 6 " - - 40,00
4 " 1 year - 00,0(1
1 " ' 1 month 30,(X1
1 3 " 40,00
1 6 " - 60,00
1 1 year - 100,00

Local Notices, ISper line
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wk kk rj;K'-.M,K- i with tii k rncsT
KNT OK TYl'l'H. TIIK

1KST STO' K OK I'AI'KHK
AND ("AKP- -

Al 11 EST HOHKMEX.

'To do all kiuds ol lbik and 'Job Work, tu tlir
imanntr.on shortest notice. at the very lonrtl pi ices.

v
h
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Oar Directory.
SYMBOLIC MASONRY.

l "ommntiications of Harmony lard:;.'. No.
s, F. A. M. m.ci Thursday evening, r before
inch Full Moon.

j.nii. t. zov;;i:). v. . yi.
UOIlAi'E KLI.'.K.O, Sec'y.

CAPITULAO MASONRY.

I'lbaiia Chapter. No. ."II. of Uoval Arh M

yiccl Mond:iy evening, on or before Full Mirou
S. (HaM E. 1. E. li. 1".

vv. l. stew a nr. secy.

CHIVALP.iC MASGSP.Y.

H;trr Commander, No. '. uml on rtTT "MT awl '

.ILSi'L'S S. WILSON. E. c.
S. I. TALBOTT. Km:.

I O. O. F.
Cilraiia Lodge, No. s meets Friday evenings,
(.'hntiipaign Fjiciuipiuent, No. li', meets --nd

Mini Itl. Monday evenings.

I. ). II. M.
tliiinifiU Tril.c. :r;. moct wry Tuesday evc;i!i.L',
in third Mry f Wmver' .tiMdiijr Ntrht-- l

mf Public Square.

YOUNG AMcRI A FiHE CO., NC. I.
Hift fiivt W in nioiitii nt
th.-i- Hall iiiirLcui. Wrawr llantwnrr Sloro.

L. f. IIOVEY. I'n
JAMR MDil'IIV, S.c'y.

MOLUNKEE nRE CO., NO. 2.
lpvl iiTiini Tut'lrty r't-l'ln- ill ar!i t:inilll. at

rtifir ll.nM iii rciirnf 'Mirt lion-- .

11 !'. ;asiN. !.: !.

hoi: E i. MAPrKUsc.rT, . y.

RESCUE HOOK PUD LADDER CO., NO. 1.

UttM llr- -l H I'niifMi.iy '"' "
Hall in K.ilitl iian V N. i:.illt:- iil.i l..

lidVAl..l. WIMIEK, our.i.i:..
i;Eiil!iK F I'EM K. - y.

i .

Church Directory
II ! K 11. - Wri-- l i llll Sllvet.

Kt'V. J. A. I'. i'ar-lo- ScrMC.i- - every rnli- -

bnih. Hours: 11, a. m.. 7, r. M.
allialh ScIkkiI at 2. r. .

anil S.wial I'rayer : cit 'A . ili.crilny

eveuiii, at o'clock.
Kv. I.I'TIIEIIAN C'HUIKTH. South-CHP- l Conor I'oll l

and Walnut Mireit. l'ev. A. J. luihoii, --

Services every other Salilta'ti. iloii!: II, a. m.. . I.
M.

Sabbath School every Sal.bath 13 r. .

15T Mktii. E. Cnrurn.- Soiilh-wer-- l corner l ':.i:n lt

and North Main Sirew. I!ev. fon. fa.
lor. Servicer every S.iithnlh. Hour: II, A. M.,T, r. K.

Sabh-it- S. hoolaf.. P. SI.

lieilt ral " !.! M jclilr', yoiulay evening, at 7,
nVlock.

Kc'U'al fraycr Mealing, Wcdiicsil.iy evil.,:.::, at ..
o'clock.

Sii.Mktii 'in' isru. Eart Water Street. Hev.
Kuperson. I'anlor. Servicer; every Sabb.il h. lli.uis:
II, A. l , 7K, P. X.

Sabbalh School at V K.

tleneril .law Meeting. Snnd.ivs at !l a. m. Yumiil-Men'- s

fraver meeting, 'l'newl y eveninj,' nt 2nd
I'tiurch iMiildiii!.'. nppiinile Jlarkel Hoiifc.

fraver .Meeting, Wwincfday eveninj.'. :0. C hnrch.

P.aitut ('iinnrii. Street. Tlev. I. N.
' Cltor. ServiccB every sabnaih. 11. ur- -: 11

sai.ha'th School at . a. .

I'rayer Mccli:i;.', Wedneaiiay cvcniri?, 7 oVI:ca
:

Kr!M.r . currirti.-rori'- .er Scioto ai'd Kenton
Mrw tr. v. W. M. frolMo, U,i:tor. Services every
fiii,i,aiiY. Iloiirn ; 11, u. in., T.'i, p. m.

jEI,liilE1 ;i;r.r!.,Sw!iiFNr.oiuiiAH.
jj((rln west cunierSonth Main and Heynoli'.r' streets,
Itev. Frank Sewall, fas or. Services every Sabbath,

, 3 m.
t. II. v. J. A.

.., crie-- t. Services every Sabbath. Hour: 11 a. m.

Asso iatk l:i:Koi:Mr;i ClirncH. Wesi :

jr(.Vi ; 'rteitllpson, faslor. Services jy
'uii.. ir-- . u a. in.

ffYt-vJ- ri! r.'l r irUi..'.lal wilUiv! j,
j COUXTY.

M. niber of i'oiil'I css . .1. MeKiiiney
Common flc is .Itnle lebairiM! Corrt in.
Senator . - A f lioward.
Representative III.' lllltoil.
Probate ,lllii;c . - A V Vance.
Clerk l'nnnioii fleas V llotr.

W It amock.f .Vllorne;
J r ii;rurick.

"l-- .' .' V li HaMer.

sbenit T M.:'onnell.
j (J Ki-e- r.

Survevor -
Coroner ! ll"n- - "u- -

Commissioners - ... Daniel lliose
T K Wood", Z A Savers, lo bular meetings, 1st

Mondays Vlan h, jnnc, Si'pl, and Dec.
Infirmary Direriors - Ellis,

W I) Knight, Sam'! Williams.
Micii.meer T J O'Koark.

TO W XSIIIP
Trustees R 11 Chcetlmm,

T M Todd, 0 K Cohvell.
Treasurer T nr.errT.
flerk 1 w Tni-
j l"s N lihoads,

W A llumis Eil B MctJeary, I, Adam.
Constable - .ICJone.
b u ifoach. .1 w Evans, THOMAS JEFFERSON FQKD I

cHy
Mavor : 1. II I.0112.

Marshal - Hobert M'l r

folic I v! s.iyriL'h

t'ltv Ibiniicil - I! II lliectham. C II ; ins
Dr j H Avers, I) foners, f II Iloss, II 11 'I 'hmnpson.
Cily Clerk .... I.cllovey
sireet Coniinissionor - - i'eiicl.
rloard ol Education II Ay r, f re A

rieiiel. Clerk. .1 II f Stone, II II Thomn-o- Hr II C

fcaix-e- .
.

I I M VI T AH LLW.

These tables are given for the heiie-- i

fit of our readers, with (he dale of Ihe

i last col lections as furnished hy the Hail

Roads.

CIXCIXNATI, SAMU'SKY & Cl.fcVKUN II I;. K.

(MAD IIIVEK & LAKE EKii'. )

Com-ele- May l"i, 171.
Passinu South.

Mail and Express, daily, except Sunday. . 1.::! f. M.
Ni:-I- Kiress, daily, exceitt Mondai s. . . 2.11A.M.

Acroinuiofl.'itioTi I.1HA.M.
Niijhl Express tnres Somb Sundiy inrtead of Monday
mori in.

Passiso Nokth.
Cleveland Ma:l No. ti ...II.K'A.M.
--,;.re-s v. l .. 4.ISA.M.
Itelli Aceoni inoflal ion .. . S.I5 I' M.

rs,t.-jburg- , Ciiiciiiiiati and St. IrOitis R'y

J'AS IIAXDI.K KOUTK.)

r. Mat l l, lTI.
coltiii .

Vo. r.. V isl lane . . Il:t A. M., Mopsal ail slalio.-- s

No. s. i:pr. - MSI f. M .,
No. III. Es.'rc s;i;l'. M " K. ll.

No. li. Way FrciL-- li:iJ M.

(.01 si; KAsr.
No. I, Fast Line S:.T! A, .11. , stops al I!. U.

only.
No 7. Express 1:11 A M., slops at all slalioT'S.
Nrr. "1. Express A. M..
N.. II. Way Freight lild f. M.

Tae fills, rt N. York Kxpns runs daily, all other
Mains rlail, Sundays cxccplcd.

ERIE RAILWAY.
C;MUfh i y:ty IN7I.

(.iJN. WKST.

1 U.l'J A. M.
Kll. ." KIMT .MM V. M.
Ko. :t Kxni'sss A.
No. :W Way Fr. i::lil Aeeiiiiiiiioilaliini . I'.HI A. M.

CIHMI I'AST.
Vo. K Mail 7. IS A. M.
K... 1 ss ...nl f. M.
T i. li pi.- A. M.

u, BK Way lliilit Aeeouiiiiutliili.nl. .11.UI A. M.

DIRECTORY.
JOHN II JAX&S. IIE.NT.TT. NILE- -. JOHN II. JA . ts. JIL .

JAMES, MLES.& JAMES

UHHANA.O.
Ml.cr in Croatia Ijifurnnci: nmpany Builn;UK. i

IEl Z-i-. BOAL,
"LD Ji SJ Q 2 Q

dti Srtntti Strrei. TwimIikio wvi--I if Kx-- '
OV'i-1'!'- Hold, t Svcund Story .

Sptcial ata-nt-i m given to W.v I In- iialuial Trilh
WM jcar.

.1. II. AYEKS, M.D., .
'

'HSICIAN & SURGEON,:
I KHAN A, O.

OfSce over Champaign National Bank, '

Ho 10 Worth Main Bt.

rcnderrtHt rolcssionai services to i hecili.ciir
. !MIi ..r.::..iai 'i vicilill)

j g U. S. CHRISTOPHER, FTOPllCtOrS.

j

.

! IE m Fli;ST-CLiS- HCO IN the city.

'1-- t Si.OOlliK DAY.
ISJ-t-

22
TiKs. ii. r.EKin,

AM PEAl.m !N

tiiiS' mi iMi, mm.
No. 22 North Main Street.

ly.

5r II. .T. fliiii-p- .
J .':(.-- ri'ihuvrd his oOicc to room. over

K. iiOEESTJ & GO'S SH3E STORE,
Where he hai jiennnin'iiily his

i tli tt; tt(

JlvdU'inv and Surgery,
AnU "wTiPniso Tve ntleiit:in to ihe medical and

sltiicaj Ireatnielit of

DISEASES OF THE EYE.
vEKIi 'E- .- The riilnuice is tliroiih the null, one

door Niirl'i of Uitf Slioc Store.

L. JrX. LOisrG.
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Will fl-- i in ' I'.'tiu'ii :i .I'lj-ii- iti' '"li ii!

W:lzi-- li : hi- t o'.U tli'.i; .ir fhtinih :in:
ti:d :.': ''.;:!. ai'tl !o llu: ' M ,.!
tliiT i':iy. !!:inily and !'f Min y.

Will d';;. Notary hi!iiiuii.
Opkick. tin sorond lltMir t! H wfuivii, N'flcon

isuin::iij.l'u'ilic Squar.
Ayr. mi. lM.-l- y

DR. U. C. HUriTER,
(FOHVEl.'l.Y OF S'.ITKALO.N. Y.)

located jiir.aenily at frbana for the
HA--

i
. I trealilii: all

Old or Chronic Diseases.
He does not wish to be called out ill bad weather,

or niotiis; but will attend to an office practice, and
call o7i patients who caiijiol call at the oilice, if de-

sired.
iiis ofiice is on Scioto Sired, first door west onhc

t'liicinrciri tiroct ry. up stairs, nrst door to Ihe rlgliU
Or irt Mrs Coulu is on Scioto street.
444 If. UK. li. (J. IIL'N'TEK.

INDIANAPOLIS.
Bryant t Stratton

PKACTICAL

iSIBt, iiiiiiMl Mil

'

A iv .iiul iVictical Syi-lci- of Anicruviu Kduailiwu.
Dr. K. T. i;i;oVN, Iesidenl.

Ci.eul u aiid iiailicit'ai. aIdr.s? lie Supfjiu-ifii.ifii- i.

. L. Sdl TllAKH,
4M-- y. iiidiaiiit-ilis- , lud

WAGOiyr, SIGN,
ORNAMENTAL & SCENE,

CALL "X

3 I li KAR D,
At j. S. McCLKLAN'S Shop

W hJ'V JVIIA3M1 S TItelKI'.

viiizsns National Bank.

- ri;KM"j

K. ti. WILEY, - - - CASli J.

fys t lo lioi.leiof t'liiled Stales IJoulls
Will. fill curir.:. .'.i-- o. ile.'.ls ill .'.nil and Forel1:!!
Excballire. aiid sells 'e Tickele to and Iroln
Europe try the Clluard lines.

J)irtctort:
bUV.'Allli .iKNMMiS.
i'. "i.l.l.Mi Wll.EV,
.llrVEf H :'!.l..
AIIAM MOSUKOVS.
.. II. I'.l.llSE,
lll.lVKil TAVI.Ol!.
IIIANU ( HAM K.

J. U. Alt.MSTHONU.

a z:mzmt 3iKit,
Baker k Confectioner,

;iSt1!l hi"., ;!:vile tlic 'iVe;:?!' H.tass,

-

llnsaiwiivsoli hand lileail. '!,.. I'lesAi-
the ''.'' I an. lies, l.'iiilir. Nal:- Ac., Willi
ceiy bin;.' coinaioniy kc.l in his line.

lie In- - lit lid up three f K i l.'KA M l.'oouis, and is

pi. ia!td lo rem- up Mils ileli. ij at all piopci Ma
sous.

All mil. i; lor fartic: . Suppcis. tc, receive
prouip .otcution.

ly

Poetry.
Cleopatra.

Here. Uiainniaii, take ni.v hr.ieeleU.

They bur with a purple Main

My arms; turn over my pillotva -
They are hot where I have lain.

Ojieii Ihe lattice wi.l. r,
A iiriiize on my Ixisoin throw,

.la.l let me iuhale the odors.

Tiiat over the Harden blow, -

I ilieaia.il I was with my Anion;'.

Anil in hisarmsl lay.

Ah in.'! the vision has vaiiishttl
Its. music ha-- .lie.1 away.

The flame iiu.l the perfume have
As this spititl aromatic pastille.

'
That woiin.l the Silue smoke of its oior,

Is now but an ashy hill.

.Scatter upon me rose-l- c ive,
Tiiey chjI me after my sl.fp.

Ami with sandal odors fen me
Till into my veins lliey creep;

Reach down the 11 tile, ami play me

A melancholy tune.
To rhyme with the.Iniiiii that lias vanished

Anil the slumlMM ini; al'teriimu

There, (Irow-iii- ii In golden sunlight.
I .oilers the slow, souhiI li Nile

Tlirou!;li slen.lei papyti, that cover

The slts-pin- ; ermxalile.

The Lulus lolls on the water
Ami oens its heart of gold.

And over its broad leaf pavement
Never a ripple is roll. .1.

The twilight Irircze is loo lazy

Those feathery palms lo wave.
And yon little cloud is as inolionle.-- s

As a above a gravp.

Ah me ! Ibis lifeless nature
Oppresses my heart and brain !

Oh! for n storm and thunder,
For lightning and wild, lieree rain!

Fling down that lute; I bate II !

Take rather his buckler and sword.
And crash them and el:i-l- l them together

Till this sleeping world is stirred.

Hark lo my Indian Beauty
My cockatoo, white.

With roses under his feathers
That Hashes across the light.

Look ! listen ! as backward and forward
To his hoop of gold he clings.

How he trembles, with crest uplifted. r -
And shrieks as be. madly awing -

v

Oh, cockatoo, shriek for Antony;
Cry 'Come, my love, come home !'

Shriek 'Antony, Antony. Antony,
Till he hears you even in Koine.

Theiv, leave me,and lake from my chiimlMT

That wretched little gazelle
Willi ils 1, right, black eyes mi meaningless,

Aliil its silly tinkling bell !

Take liiiu my nerves he vexes.
Tip1 tiling without bl.HMl or brain

Or, by tip- - laidy .f sjs,
Til snap his thin neck in twain !

Leave me to gaze at the tnndscajrc
Mistily stretching away,

Wiien the afternoon's opaline tremors
O'er the mountains quivering phiy ;

Till the tlerc'.T splendor of sunset
Pours from the west Its fire,

And, melted as in a crucible.
Their earthly forms expire;

And, the bald, blear skull of t he desert
With globing moi.ntatus s prowiictl.

That, burning like molten Jewels,

Circle its temples lpltlld.

I will lie and dream of the past time
.lions of thought away, y

And through the jungles of memory
Loosen my fancy to play.

When a smooth and velvety tiger.
Hibbi'd wil!. yellow ahd black,

Supple and cushioned-foote- d

I wandered, where never tile truck
Of a human creature had rustletl

The silence of mighty wootla,

And, liercein a tyrannous freedom,
I knew but the law of my moods.

The elephant, trumpeting, started.
When he heard my footsteps near.

And thespottcd giraHes lletl wildly
In a yellow cloud of fear.

1 sucked iu t lie noontide splendors
tiuivei iiig along liie glade,

Or yawning, panting and dreaming,
Ha.ski.nl itt the Uuijarisk. shade,

Till I my wild mate rpariug.
As the shadows of night came on

To brood in the trees' thick branches.
And Ihe shadows of sleep were gone,

Then I roused, and roared in answer.
Ami unsheathed from my cushioned feet

aiy curving claw, and stretched me.
And wandered my male to greel.

We tuy.tl in tueaitHicr twilight
rj'iui the warm tint sand.

h other our massive
How powerlul lie was and grand!

His yellow eyes flashed liercely

As he crouehcrl mid gazed al me.
And bis nuivering tail, liken serirent.

Twilcb.-.l- em ving nervously.
Then, like a storm he seized me.

Wjth a wild. Iriiiuiphaiil cry.
Ami we met, like two el. aids In Heaven,

When the thunders before them lly.

We grnpf led mid slruiigled together.
For his love, like his rage, was lude;

And his leelh iu the swelling folds.,! my mt--

At times, in our flay, drew blood.

Olien and hir suitor
For I was tie vile and lair --

Fought lor me in the moonlight.
While 1 lay crouching llieie,

Till his blood was.lri.lnr'd by the desert;

And iiilll.il wilh triumph und rowcr.
He licked me and lay me,

'lo breathe him a vast half hour.
Th. ii down Iodic fouiitiiiu we loilcicd

Where the antelopes c.inie to drink;
Like a Imlt we sprang upon them.

Eie they had time to shrink ;

We drank their Uood and crushed them.
And tore them limb from limb.

And the hungriest lion doubted
Ere lie disputed with him.

That was a life to live for!
Not this weak human life,

Willi its frivolous, bloodless passion.
Its poor and petty strife!

' C'uine to my arms my Hero.
The shadows of twilight grow,

Antl the tiger's ancient fierceness
In my veins begin to flow.

Come not cringing to sat' me !

Take i.ie with triumph and power.

Aaa wavrior (hat stormaa fortr-s- !

I will not shrink or cower.
Come as you came in the desert.

Ere we were women and men,
Xhen the tiger passions were in u.

And lovcna you loved me then.

Romance.

The Last Appeal.

Is not this a fair prospect that lies be-

fore me? Do I not look from my lofty
windows over miles and miles of green
fields and rounded hills? Do not the
far-o- ff mountains lift their white tops

into the blue heaven, while the'
purple mists roll down their slopes like
the waves of some amethystine sea?
There winds the river yonder, like a
silver ribbon uncoiled: it bends round
about the bases of theswelling hills, and ,

the murmurof its splashing waters plays
between the bird-son- that break upon
the sunny air. It is spring now, is it
not? The orchard trees are snow-whit- e,

land the next wind sweepinz the domes
of bloom brin- -s hither to one the sweet
fragrance It has stolen from them. Can
you see the garden far down there? Do

you mark the crimson tulips, the milky
lilac cones, the bending lily bells? And,
look, do you see a path leading away
through those beds of vivid blossoms,
past Ihe azalias, by the s, into a
dense thicket? Then the arching
boughs "twine together, and the h6ney- -

suckle climbs over with its long tendril-- .

and wreaths them in verdureand bloom.
Now look closely, and you shall see a
white shrouded figure kneeling there,
with clasped hand, uplifted eyes, and
lips that supplicate in vain. Come
away. !See( j iirop the purfaui. you do
not seeher! Why not? To me she is

always there, always white, wan and
trembling, kneeling alwavs, and be- -

seeching always in vain. I shut out the
sight of it that ghastly figure is my

; life's bane. That is why I cannot look

at the fair scone that lies before my win- -

(low. po I lift my eyes to the mist- -

veiled hills, she floats above them. Do

I seek to rest my weary brain by the
undiilnHn-seofiTre- en where the sun- -

shine and shadows come ami go, always
she Is there, dimming their brightness,
and gleaming whitely from the soa-fall- -

ing shadows. Would I follow the river
in its windings, her white flaslies
from its waves. Only a form-wreat- h,

you say ? Ah, you do not know ! Pray
God you may never be spectre-haunte- d.

I draw thick cuatains about my win- -

tiows, I suttbeate in gloom, cool Ira--

grant nir comes n.ft to soothe me. How

thick these curtains are ! Pass over
the soft folds-ve- lvet are they, thick,'
and. hluck, and heavy-bl- ack like the
pall which covered her when they hid
her away from my sight. And yet,

you believe it, they do not shut
her out! else, why should her presence
evermore haunt me? ror, look you,

i

the doors are massive, oaken, iron-ba- r-

red. She cannot enter them, and yet
even naw her garments rustle in yonder i

corner. A beautiful room, is it not-- fit!

dwelling-plac- e for the I..st of th.o r- -

raanbys? Look at the sldt-bof- trd there
examine its rich mouldings, its curious
carvings; look within its drawers, and
there you shall find vessels of gleaming
silver; look them over, pile them up'
rich, are they not, and costly? but,
liylen, you shall have them all, if you

j will but take from me that pule spectre. '

There are luxurious conches; soft velvet
cushions: massively-set- , silver-rimme- d,

downy carpets, like the young moss iu

the woods in spring; pictures rare and

quaint; vast's lu.ent as the autumn mist
all so beautiful. Would you likg them

to be yours? Time was when I gloatetl
over them. What are they worth to

me? Would I not give them all in ex-

change for oie hoiir )f iwupt 'leace, one
hlpsscd season of forgetful uess ?

)nce I was beautiful; now there are
deep lines crossing tlje brow that once
was fair inn! smooth. Silver threads
gleam in my long, black hair; (he lire

(hat flamed in these large eyes has gone
out now, ami (hey Hie sunken in deep
hollows. Siitow, and sin, and remorse

have wrought this work fori am not
old, not as you count years, hut O, so old
in sin and suffering !

When I was young and beautiful I

was happy too. Do you know that when
one good gift is taken, oil others follow

in swift procession ? It is cruel, I think,
Was it my fault that my beauty faded ?

Must I lose love and happiness Joo? I
wish I had remained n humble peasant
girl, as I was when De Courcy found me.
Iwasa wild Mower an inuocent wild
flower nay, do not look so strange, one
may be crime-staine- d but once in life
one is innocent.

I was a poor farmer's daughter. I re--

member when my father came home at
night, toil-wo- rn and faint, that we used

mr! him with nhiirlui, iir ,,.! ..
resses, aud ran prattling before hiiu to
the old well, where the long sweep
creaked as it swayed up and down.
Then, when he sat down in the cool

shade of the great elm which swept our
cottage roof, we gathered around, each
with a story to tell or a question to ask.
Where are tbey all now? Dead Many
a ,nile away :l row of green hillocks tells
tlle PIilce where they lie.
mauhood the pet of the household loved
for ni childish beauty in childhood,

nd la,er' when u haJ "peued into rich
n,uturi,y. admired for iU posession, as
'f 't were some merit of my own. Could
1 "erw'e tban proud of mycharms?

1,1 tue (lu,et an(1 elusion of my hum- -

home 1 Iivod until Art,,ur De

cy. the young heir of the manor, came
from the university. He was a gay,
dashing youth, reckless as young men
usunlly are, but much admired by his
tenantry', as the heir of a lordly house is

apt to be. In truth, they were not
without excuse for their love. His gal-

lant manners, his fine person and good

natured affability might have turned the
heads of wiser people than the simple
fanners of Lock wood. To men, who
i..., r i , , . , .

'y reau auu ureameu oi Kuignuy
yutIlsi "e seemed the personification
of a11 that was most noble antl winning.
From far and near the peasautry gath
ered to celebrate his arrival, for the
estate of De Courcy extended over miles
of country. Bent old men hobbled out
on crutches to greet him, the hard-hand-u- d

farmers put on their best attire,
mothers made themselves antl thirchil- -

,lr" 'ay with ,,ew Sow,,s "'.a'"l "t a maiden in the hamlet so poor
as not to wear a new ribbon on this oo- -

casion.
I could i( put oij rich dresses I had

nothing but my own natural graces-- so

I wound a wreath of wild flowers about
my hat, and heightened the bloom of
my cheek by a garland of glowingcarna -

tio,,s- - 11 was a glorious festive scene
. .

u,al S1 l"e "e.r sejes. A
over the gree" 8War1 "f tl,e Pa, k grouPs
1,1 Say dresses passed to and fro, ban
ners 8treamed in the wind' Ils ofl
-u- sic resounded through the arches
the lonS venues. all shone
thc ,u" "f '"'"rimier. The great ane- - j

nue wllkh ted the park was lined
,vitn tlie pe"p'e and bunds of maidens,
of w,,oin I was proud to be one, scatter- -

ed flowers where his horse's hoofs should
j

trcad- -

be Continued next week.

Who Ate Roger Williams?
xi,ley years afters his death, in 1771,

steps were taken to erect some suitable
monument, but the storms of the Revo--

,ution came n' and Uie wolk was
.gotten. But recently the question has

.
"een ag'tated anew, and Williams nviy
yet at least have some outward signs to
mark his greatness and petpetuate his
name- - During a period of one hundred
and eighty-thre- e s "t even a rough
sttiiia has been set up to mark the grave

( lhe QUndor o mode JM m thc j

precise locality of his grave had been al- -

most forgotten, and could only lie ascer--

tallied by the mostcareful investigation. '

uflice it to say , however, that the spot!
was iiitiiiii u ii. i tue v .iiuiuaii.iu mime a
while ago.although there was little to ex-- :

h,,me. Qn sora ping oft the turf from
the ground, the dim outlines of seven
graves contained within le.s than one '

square rod, revealed Hie luiriiii grountl ol
Roger Williams. In ('"Ionia! times each
family hail its own burial ground, which j

was usually near the family residenue.
Three of these se veij gnvvos were those
of children, the remaining four were

The easterly grave was i.lenti-- 1

tied as that of Mr. Wi liams. '

In digging down into the "charnel
house," it was found that every tiling
had passed into uUlivion. 'j'he shapes
uf the, coffins could only be traced by a
black line of carbonaceous matter, the
thickness of the etlges of the sides of the
collins, with their t'luH distinctly dcrlu- -

od- - Zne rusted remains of the hinges
and nails, with a lew fragments of wmi1
anda single round knot was all that
could be gathered from his grave. In
the grave of his wife there was not a
trace of any t hing save a single lock of
braided hair, (hat had survived

lapse of more than one hundred and
eighty years. Near the grave stood
venerable apple tree, but when and by
whom platted is not known.

This tree had sent two of its inaiu roots
into the graves of Mr. and Mrs. Wil-

liams. The larger root had pushed its
way through the earth till it reached the
precise spot occupied by the skull of Rog-

er Williams. There, making a turn, as
if going around the skull, it followed the
direction of the backbone to the hips.
Here it divided into two branches,
iag one along each leg to the heel, where
they both turned upward to the toes.
One of these roots formed a slight crook
at the knee, which made the whole bear
a close resemblauce to a human form.
This singular root' is preserved with
great care, not ouly as an illustration of
a great principle in vegetation, but for
its historic association. There were the
graves, emptied of every particle of hu-

man dust! Not a trace of any thing was
left!

It is known to chemistry thatall fleA,
and gelatinous matter giving consisten
cy to the bones, are resolved into car-

bonic acid gas, water, aud air, while the
solid lime-du- st usually remains. But in
this case even the phosphate of lime of
the bones of both grave was cone.
There stood the "guilty apple tree," as
was said at the time, cai'ght in the very
act of "robbing the grave." To explain
the l)1,enome"on '8nt the design of this
article. Such an explanation could be
gn.eB an), many other Himi,ar casejj

j could be adduced. But this fact must
le admitted: the organic matter of

Williams had been transmitted into
the apple tree; it had passed into the
woodyflberand was capable of propelling
a steam engine; it had bloomed in the
apple blossoms, and had become pleas-
ant to theeye; and more, it had gone in-- o

the fruit from year to year, so that
the question might well be asked, "Who
ate Roger Williams?"

A Little Girl Murdered And Outraged By
A Negro-T- he Negro Lynched.

Little Rock, Akk., August 23. On
Monday of last week a brutal outrage
was committed on the person of a little
white girl named Sanders, aged 13 years,
near Wittenburg, Cross County, Georgia.

The father of the girl, was absent
iu the woods splitting rails. At noon
Mrs. Sanders, with her two sons, took
the dinner of her husband to him, leav-

ing the little girl at home.
After taking the dinner Mrs. Sanders

remained at the house of a neighbor du-

ring the afternoon of Sunday, sending
one of the boys back home to remain
with their sister, and leaving the other
with his father. On arriving at home
the little boy missed his sister, but sup-

posing she had gone to a neighbor's
house near by, thought no more of it.
When the parents returned in the even-
ing they became alarmed for their daugh
ter, and sent to the neighbors, butcould
hear nothing of her. Runners were sent
out and hundreds of neighbors came in,
who continued the search during the
night.

About daylight in the morning the bo-

dy of the girl was found about two hun-
dred yards from her home. Her throat
was cut, and her body outraged, the
knife still sticking in her throat. After
searching for the fiend, a negro man
named Harris was arrested charged with
the deed. A temporary Court was
organized with twelve Jurors, who, after
heariuii the evidence, decided to hani?

j the negro. Better council prevailed,
' however, aud it was agreed that he
should have a fair trial. The nexf day
b was t,ak,e"befor,! a Magistrate, and
the proof of his guilt was overwhelming.

About five 0clock , lhe evenil,g
rjourt adjourned over to the next day,
and the sheriff started to the jail with his
prisoner. As he did so, a crowd of 3KJ
nprsons white and hlaek. rushl f.irwar.1
and took the negro from the officers, car-

ried him to the spot where the deed was
committed, aid there hung him to a
tree' Th PeopIe generally regret thenjtetorttMw

8 '

The Mob.

This New York riots have had an Uii- -
questionably good effect. They have
caied forth from the best and ablest
organs of Irish Catholic sentiment a dis--
tinct disavowal of the act, and a very
dear and strong recognition of the re
publican principles which that riot Tio- -

lated. Our first expressed opinion that
it would not secure the sanction of the
Catholic church receives abundant
Urination from the tone of our Roman
Catholic exchange-- . Indeed, if we
take not, there is not oue of the church
organs which justifies or even apologiz- -
es for the riot. Wrho, for example, could
ask from any journal a clearer or more
emphatic recognition of the relations of
church and state, under a republican
government thau is offorded by this
paragraph whicl, we clip rrom tlle
'Western Catholic,' of Detroit. The
italics are ours :

"A telegram from New York, dated
Sunday last, says that a young man
imiiit-'- ciainie, a iiit-iiiu- Ji
the Ninrh Regiment of militia, commit- -
K.l suicide on that day. The cause of
this desperate act, telegraph states, was
lhat Oaflney was a devoted Catholic,
ami me voiiuici netweeu ins duty lo
his regiment and to his religion,' in the
mod of Wednesday, 'to preyed upon his
mind lhat he became demented, and
cut his throat.' This is simple nonsense,
The young man must have been
ed long ago if he supposed that there
was any conflict between his duty to his
regiment and his religion. His religion
plainly teaches him and all others to lie

peaceable citizens them
stives and to do all in Iheir power to help
the aiilhoiiliesenforce the Jaw. Hisduty
to his regiment were the same, namely,
to turn out with his regiment; aud ntthe
command of his officers to shoot dowu
every rioter that presented himself, as
he would a mud dog. It is Utc, Jirxt luty
oj rt y citir.i it nj tir I'ltittd State fx
Ur. Cn'mir lotmtatitln ?xV (he
(lie Imv um Mcwrk-r- . the ixtntw." Iflun- -
tnt(.it (hri;;(itn Wit ktyirivltstantl.


